MY LOVE
MY love lived in a commercial city
Beside a great river
She worked from early morn
Till the day burned to its tip.
Every Saturday evening I met her
At the talkies
She would whisper into my ears
"I will soon share your room with you, my dear."""
My neighbours said this evening
Her garment got entangled in a fly-wheel
She was dragged in and pulp made of her soft body,.
Her dear-sweet soothing words
"I will soon share your room with you* .my dear'5
Will charm me to-night
Into an everlasting sleep.